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TheTugedy 

I fee as in a mappe the ende of all. 

Du. Accurlcd and vnquict wrangling daiesj 
How many of you hauc mine eics beheld? 

My husband loft his life to get the crowne, 

Andiofcen vp and downe my Tonnes were toft: 

For me to ioy and weepe their gainc and loflc. 

And being feated and domeftike broiles, 

Cieane ouerblowne themfcluesjthc conquerours 
Make warre vpon thcmfelues,blbud againft bloud, 
Sclfeagaioftfclfc, OprepofteroUs 

And frantike outrage* ende thy damned Iplccnei 

Or let me die to lookc on death no more. 

Q»; Come come my boy* we will to laoTluary; i 
Dut, He go along with you, ' ^ 

Qjtj Youhaue nocaufe. 

Car. MygratiousLady go, 

And thither beare your treafure and your gbods, 
Formypart. He rengne Vnto your Grace 
T he feale I keepe, and lb betide to me, 

As well I tender you and all of yours: 

Come He conduft you to the faiufftiary. lExe/tnt, 

TheTrumpets found. Snteryoun^Trinee'ythe Dukes of Glo- 
cefter, and Buckingham, Cardina //, (ber. 

Buc. W cicomc fwectc Prince to London to your cham* 
c/o. Welcome deareColcnmythoughtsfoueraigne, 
Theweaty way hath made you melancholy. 

Trin. No Vnckle, but our crofles on the way 
Haue made it tcdious,wcarifomp,nndhcauy: 

I want more Vncklcs here to welcome me. 

Glo. Sweete Prince, th e vntainted vertueofyouryercs, 
Hath not yet diued into the worlds deceit: 

Nor moi c can you diftinguifh of a man, i 

Then of his outward /hew', which God he knowes, 
Seldomeorneiieriumpcth with the heart; 

Thofe Vnckles which you want, were dangerous, 

Your Grace attended to their fiigred words. 

But lookt noton the poifon oftheir hearts: 

God keepc’you from them , and from fuch faUe friends. 

Tri». 
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9ri, Gtid keepi me from frlfe friends, but they wer naae, 
Glot My Lo,thcMaior of London comes to greeteyou. 
Enter LorUdaior. 

Le:U. God blefle your grace with health and happy daier. 

Trin. I thanke you good my Lo: and chanke you all: 

I thought my mother,and my brother Yorke, 

Would long ere this haue met vs on the way: 

Fie, what a flug is Haftings that he comes not 

To tell vs whether they will come, or no, (Snter UHaJi. 

Buck^ And in good time, here comes the Iwcating Lo: 

Tri. 'Welcome my Lo: what will our mother come? 

Onwhatoccafion,Gddheknowes,notI: 

The Q^ccne your mother and your brother Yorke 

Haue taken lanfluary:The tender Prince 

Would fame hauc come with me, to mccte your Grace, 

But by his mother was perforce withheld. 

Buc. Ficjwhatanindircfrand peeuilheourfe 
Is this of hers ? Lo: Cardinall will your grace 
Pcrlwadc the Quecne to lead the Duke of Yorke 
V nto his Princely brother prelently ? 

If fhe deny* Lo: Haftings go with him. 

And from her iealoui armes plucke him perforce. 

Car, My Lb: of Buckingham, if my weake oratory 
Can from his mother winne the Duke of Yorke, 
AnoncexpeCl him here : but if Ihe be obdurate 
To milde entreaties, God in hcauen forbid 
Wclhould infringe the holy priuiledge 
Of b!efredfanCfuary,not for all this land. 

Would I be guilty of fo deepe a Gnnc. 

Youare toofcncclelTe obftinatc ray Lo: 

Too ceremonious and traditional!: 

W eigh it but with the grofl'encs of this age. 

You breake not fanfruaty in frazing hith: 

The benefit thereof is al waies granted 
To thofe whofe dealings haue rfcfcrudc the place. 

And thofe who hauc the wit to claioic the place. ■ 

This Prince hath neither claimed it, nor delerucd it, 

A»d therefore in mine opinion,cannot hauc it. ^ 
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